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We are so glad you attended today's choral concert. There
are 8 choirs that perform regularly throughout the year.
Here are some of the upcoming concerts.
Oct. 14,7:30pm Men's/Women'sChorus
Oct. 31, 3:00pm Concert Choir at Christ the Redeemer
Lutheran Church, Glendale
Choral Union with PSO- Cannina
Concert Choir at Christ Church
Vocal Iazz at Kerr Cultural Center
Vocal Jazz at Patriot Square
Men'sAVomen's Chorus
University Choir
University Choir at Bank One
Chorales in Concert











Piano- Michael Dauphinais, Michele Bouton
Golden Slumbers
Golden slumbers kiss your eyes.
Smiles awake you when you rise.
Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry
And I will sing a lullaby.
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby.
Care you know not, therefore sleep,
While I o'er you watch do keep.
Sleep pretty darling, do not cry
And I will sing a lullaby.
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby
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Pianists- Karen parthun, ',Sly" Slipetsky
Percussion-Casey Farina r L
We May Roam Through This World
We may roam through this world like a child at a feast
Who but sips of a sweet and then flies to the rest,
And when pleasure begins to grow dull in the east,
We may order our wings and be off to the west;
But if hearts that feel and eyes that smile
Are the dearest gifts that heaven supplies,
We never need leave our own green isle,
For sensitive hearts and for sun-bright eyes.
Chorus
Then remember wherever your goblet is crowned
Thro- this worldo whether eastward or westward you roam,
When a cup to the smile of dear woman goes .round,
Oh! Remember the smile which adorns her at home.
In England the garden of beauty is kept
By a dragon of prudery placed within call;
But so oft this unamiable dragon has slept
That the garden's but carelessly watched after all.
Oh they want the wild sweet briery fence
Which round the flowers of Eden dwells;
Which warrns the touch while winning the sense,
Nor charms us least when it most repels.
Chorus
In France, when the heart of a woman sets sail
On the ocean of wedlock its forfune to try;
Love seldom goes far in a vessel so frail,
But pilots her off, and then bids her goodbye.
While the daughters of Erin keeps the boy
Ever smiling before his faithful oar,
Thro' billows of woe and beams ofjoy.
The same as he looked when he left the shore.
Chorus
